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How a Vault and a Reputation Were Shatter

(Copyright, 1912, by International Press
Bureau.)

(Rditor's Note:—In order that no an-
noyance may accrue through the publica-
tion of these narratives to persons involv-

other names and places have
‘nztances been substituted for
the rea' ODe&)

“The Welldon Community bank, of
Welldon, N. Y., was robbed by safe-
blowers last night. Nitroglycerin was

used to open the bank vault, with dis-&

astrous results to one of the robbers,
who was blown to pleces by the ex-
plosion. His confederates suecessful-
ly looted the bank and obtained $85,
000 in cash.”

This little item carried by the vari-
ous New York papers was the genesis
of my connection with the great Well-
don Community bank robbery. A few
hours after the papers carrying the
news were on the street I ‘was on'my
way to Welldon, ordered by the Burns
aseency to investigate the ‘case as a
representative of the National Bank-
ers’ Protective association.

As the reader probably 18 not famil-
jar with the Welldon community it is
necessary to delay. my story a tritie
in order that the situation may be
niade more clear.  This community is
one of several of the sort that may be
found in - southern New York and
northern Pennsylvania. It was found-
ed about 1830 by an Englishman
named Welldon, who was in his own

a seeker after a modern Utopia.
Welldon believed that our whole sys-
tem of living in citles, crowded and
uncomfortable, or in country districts,
isolated and lonesome, was all wrong.
He believed that the small community,
fifty families, for dJnstance, gathered
around a common center, and yet not

ered so closely together as to

e an actual town, was the ideal, as
well as the practical way, for mankind

1. He had made something of a

me in the mill business in Eng-
laund.. Unable to put into ‘practice in
that country his novel idea, he came
to America and, after considerable
searching, fixed upon the rich farming
valley in southern New York as the
spot most favorable for the location of
the Wellaon community. There "he
t together about thirty families,

ing most of them from his native

England. He established a co-

e store, a blacksmith shop,’a

a church, a mill, in fact, every-

g needed to supply the welfare of
agricultural community—including
thke Welldon Community bank. This
bank, while 1t was owned and patr‘c‘m-
i 1ainly py the people of the com-
v was ¢hartered and managed

; any small country bank would be.

,]ldon had conducted its affairs him-
self at first. A¢ his death it had passed
to his son so far as management was
concerned, thaugh the title remained |
in the commuzity. Welldon’s son had
continued the banking business as suc-
cesstully as his father had done before
him, and the>bznk was as presperous
and sound as & small bank = possibly
could be. It had never become a Pow-
er, but on the other hand, it ' had never
Leen in trouble once during its whole
existence.

Welldon’s son had died a few years,

‘ore the robbery occurred, and the
management thereupon had passed
into the hands of Giles, the cashier.
He had done fully as well by the bank
as the Welldons had, and the com-
munity had trusted its money to the
hank's care as implicitly as ever. The
bank had proved time and again that
it was panic-proof; but it wasn’t bur-
glar-proof. After over sixty-five years
of successful operation it had been
cleaned out by the conventional .acei-
dent ot safe-blowing. Altogether it
was a remarkable situation.

[ found the little place in the great-
est stir of its history when 1 alighted
from the accommodation train that
carried me from the nearest city up
the spur to Welldon community. There
wasn't much of a town at Welldon,
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and houses strung along the road in
the center of the farms of the valley.
The bank was a neat, old gray-stone
building that occupied a position of
honor if the middle of it all. It was a
cdmpact, sturdy looking building, ob-
viously built with a view to guarding
as well as possible whatever might be
kept inside. Around the building were
gathered most of the people of the
community. The rest of thein were
buzzing around the undertaker’s shop
across the road, where the body ot
the slain safe-blower lay for the pres-
ent:- The county sheriff and the coro
ner were doing their respective duties
in ' assertive fashion, and the people
had to content themselves with ‘stand-
4ng and looking at the outsides of the
buildings containing the objects thdt
had aroused ~ their curiosity. They
were the most shocked and horror-
stricken -group that I-had seen for a
long time. . It was the first real crime
of.any importance that had ever been
committed in the -valley within the
memory of the oldest inhabitant, and
the community was 80 awed by the
shock of it that there was gearcely a
thought left in the whole crowd.

I went to the bank first and my card
let me in past the sheriff’s deputy. 1
was received by Mr. Giles, the presi-
dent of the bank, and the board of di-
rectors, who were assembled in the
banking room. They were glad fo see
me. This was something altogether
out of their line, and they were Te-
lieved to have some one arrive on
whom they could untoad the burden of
their worry.

“I'had feared -for: years that it was
coming,” said Giles. “Every night for
the last twenty ~years that I have
locked ‘up that old-fashioned vault 1
have said to myself: “What w,ould hap-

ifive

that 1 could make put in a curgory
examination.

“1'11 be back later,”-I told the man
in charge. Then I told Giles that 1
would like to hear the whole story of
the affair. 2

He led the way back to his office in
‘the bank building and told the story
in a careful, intelligent way. There
was nothing remarkable in the story.
He had béen called down to the bank

‘tman who, while passing to hi8 work,
had ‘seen thatthe front door.of- the
bank building wag unlocked. He had
‘gone in at once, in company with the
workmnian. - He had found the door: be-
tweén the banking room:-and the vault
‘room loc¢ked, as usual. He had opened
the door #nd had found the dead bur:
glar and the looted safe, much as we
‘had seeh the room. Eighty-five thou:
sand”dollars in 4arge bank notes had
been ‘taken. ' Some hundreds -of dol-
lars' ‘worth ‘of ‘smaller bills and about
a thousand dollars’ worth of silver had
not beén touched. Nobody had been

“at 6:30 that niorning by 2 working- |

found who had heard the explosion,
and there was absolutely no trace of
the robbers.

That was Giles’ story. It was told
in precise, clerical fashion, greatly in
contrast. to the story of the sherift,
who, when he was called in, rambled
about bloodhounds and posses ,and
made a fool of himself trying to ap-
pear “wise” before a city  detective.

“You locked up the vault last night,
did you, MT. Giles?” I agked. 4

“Yes sir,’ he answered.

“And "this ‘money was all in ‘there
when you locked it up?”

“Yes, of course.” i

I thanked him and said: “Now will
you kindly let me go over the vault
again alone? I riubt study it carefully

pen’ if’ a safe-blower. knew what. a
weak door stands between this bank’s
money and a robber?. I have recom-
mended ‘time after time the installa-
tion of new vaults; but you gentlemen
of the directorate haye seen fit to be-
lieve that economy should continue to
be our. watchword. Far be it from me
to pretend to criticize, but there might
be a different tale to tell this morning
if there had been a modern vault in
this" bank.” 2

“Oh, well,” sald one of the directors
“1 suppose 'these safe-blowers could
get into any kind of a safe, couldn’t

in order to maké out &n intelligent re-
port.” = ’ ¥ ‘ b

He aequiesced readily and I 'went:in
the m and shut myself in' with the
shattered vault. ;

1 had been impiessed with my first
glance by the apparently enormous
charge of explosive ' 'that had  béen
used in the robbery. So terrible had
the wreckage' héen that it seemied im-
possible to me that any living © man
could have been in that'room:and sur-
vived after the “soup” “had scattered
the fragments of that door around.
The room Was §0 narrow that it must

they, Mr. Cornell?” : 3

«Some of them can,” I replied. "It
depends on their skill. Suyppose we
take a look at the safe.”

Giles promptly led us into the rear
room, where the vault was located. |
never have seen ault or safe that
had been used more roughly than the
one that now was before my eyes. In
the language of the profession, it had
been ‘‘agll shot .to pieces.” The door
had Been cracked and torn and twist-
ed and flung across the room. Pieces
of bolts, bars and iron were lying all
over. It was.impossible to tell what
kind of a door it had been that locked
in the. Welldon communlryfs mdhey,
so shattered was, it. An_ enofmous
amount of horse blankets had been
used to. muffle the sound of the explo-
sion.

#A big.charge,” I said; “a desperdte-
ly big charge. They must have wanted
to-make sure of blowing her open and
_didn’t. fear to make a mnoise. Please
leave; everything just as it 18 and let
us step across and look at the man
who got caught in_the explosion.”

We-Mr. Giles, the directors and
myself—went over to the undertaking
shop where the dead bandit lay. I had
hoped 'to recognize him as some listed
yeggman, though my acquaintance
with that class was limited; but I was
disappointed. His face had been blown
so thoroughly to pleces.in the explo-

sion that it was impessible for anyone |

not familiar with his smallest charac-
teristics to make out who he might
have been. He was dressed a little
better than the average yeggman, for
there was the remnant of a clean cuft

only a few stores, offices, warehouses

KILLED BY BLANK CARTRIDGE

Peculiar Fatality That.Accompanied
Military Maneuvers Undertaken-
by French Troops.

A strange and-sad aceidentoccurred
in the course of drill manayvers ‘at
Montreunil-sous-Bois, In thé suliurbs of
Paris, France, where -4 soldier was
killed by a blank cartridge discharged
at him by a fellow-soldier. A com-
pany of the Thirty-first regiment was
taken out to Montreuil for maneu-
vers. At three o'clock in the after
noon the lieutemant fn command de:
cided to order-a sham attack on 2
fort, which his #oldiers, were to storm
Some of the soldiers® were postell as
‘gentries, and the others were told that
in storming the . imaginary fort they
were to try specially to take the sen-
tries prisoners, but a formal order
was given to the soldiers that they
‘were not to load their rifies. In spite
of this a phot Was I\Iddﬂ'ﬂ’y_ heard, and

on one of his wrists, but’this was all

e A

have been like standing before a mor-
tar loaded with serap iron. The horse
blankets were torn to shreds. I said
to myself: “A bungler’s job;”” and went
out and telegraphed for an expert on
explosives, for the expert of the firm
that made the safe, and for Durangd
and Mahaffey, two of“our men who
knew most of the big Yeggs in the
country by 'sight. T locked and sealed
the vault Toom, 8o it could not be tam-
pered-with.

Whent Mehaffey came he took one
look at the dead yegg, lifted his hands
and examined the back of them and
found some tattoo marks .and said:.
uSailof Benny, as:I'm alive!  How did
he ever get so: far ifrom Omaha? And
how- did* he ever put in teo much soup?
He 'was the prince of them all in
Knowing. just how smuch i_t} took . tor
there’s something queer about. this
Benny never overloaded in his Jite,”

The dynamite expert and the safe
man camie in on the: next-train and
the thrée of us entered the vault room
of the bank together. ‘The dynamite
mah took -one 6ok around and  said:
“ghut the door.” '~
"The gafe man obeyed and, to make
sure, I hung my coat over the key-

i way he took to hidedt. _Mehaffey,” 1

foosen & ‘door.-. By gloryl; Cornell, |*°

hole,

My gad!” said the safe .man, al-
most crying, “It isn’t possible.-No :safe
| of ours could be blown - up in that

tashion. Say. 'nobody ever could blow
| one of our safes up in that fashion—
not even cne of these old ones.”

“Yes,” gaid the dynamite man, “I've
done it ‘myself.”

“How?”
| “On a test,” said the other. "By

-locking the door.”
We lfooked at one another.
“That is. what was Wone here, isn’'t
it 7 1 said.

“Absolitely,” - said
man. ; ;
1 sent for Mehaffey and told him
what had. been said.

“Then the job never ‘was of Saller
Benny's. doing,” -said he instantly.
“Good gad, man! The load must have
been put im by the man who locked
the door. And thien how did Benny
come to be killed cracking the door?”

The dynamite man and the safe man
prepared to withdraw.. .. ..

“] guess the case 'is all up to you,
Mr. Cornell,” they said. ‘It looks like
work: foramtec . o £ 5ap on

‘They went away and Mehalffey and -1
sat down . to - theorize: behind . the
locked door. e

“Cornell,” said Mehaffey, “there is
this abott this job:’ Somebody - had
been in ot it before Sailor Benny got
to it. - Somebody had: stuck a load in
there baek of that door, and whoever
it ‘was must have bgen the man who
closed the vault and fixed the combi-
nation. Then ‘Benny comes
with his pal and gets busy.

the dynamite

Benny

Toading the sate'on the inside and then

AN

along

puts Th his lttie .charge, just a little -

soup’ poured in the cracks to loosen
that old’door. ~His pal is in the other
room, - doing* lookout. Benny turns
loose his charge—and, bang! goes the
big one that's inside. Naturally Ben-
ny is -knocked stiff. His pal comes in,
sees ‘what has happened, gets the
money and beats it in a hurry. Isn’t
that the way you size it up?”

“Not guite,” 1 said. “Why did that
big load happen to be on the inside the
night that Benny eame to blow the
‘erib? ‘Didn’t the man who put it

_.there know that Benny was coming?”

And if he did know-—how did he come
to know? Why did he know that?
And if ‘he knew—which he cqrtxinly

=
=

did—why did he leave it there, know-

ing—as he certainly, must have—that
it ‘would blow Benny to pleces as .sure
as ‘he ‘ever turned lJoose his charge?
And if he ‘knew all this—this man—
which he did-—why djd he do it? Why
did.he want. Benny killed ;. there  1n.
front of the safe? ;Why did: he do
HHRL?? i o A
- ~Mehaffey shook his head. s
“She’s a bad case, Cornell,” he sald.
Hyeg,’- 1 sald, “pecause the - man
who put that soup.in: there to go off
when. Benny ;came. . must  have; had
something to hide, and this-was _the

gaid, - suddenly, ‘‘you and Durango
poth -know alk . abheut /Benny’s old
haunts oit in Omaha. Better run out
there right away and see If you can
find why Benny came east.”

“Ye.es,”. said he,: slowly. "That's
abgut the way she will work out. Why
did Benny come. east? 'Who got him
to come? - That's the question that’s
to be answered:  Dyrango stars’ in
that piece; he used to werk in Omaha
and ‘ knows- Benny's: girl.” :

When we came out of the vault
room-I said to.the-president: .

“xyell ‘Mr. Giles,>we  have done
about all we can do here.. What we've
‘got’ to' do-now 1s to to try 0 look ‘for
this dead robber’s . confederate, the
piali who get the money. We will do
our best, but I‘assure you it will be a
hard task to find him.” .

“] fear so, Mr. Cornell,” igaid Giles.
“But you people are very -capable, 1
understand.” - Bk e T

“{We never have fallen down on &
case yet,” 1 sald-aswe left him.

‘I suspect that Durango at one time
or another had been on the; other side
of ‘the: fence, for -his: kaowledge of -
criminals, their hang-outs, their man-
ners and their associates in this coun-
try was. something too intimate to
have been picked up as a detective.
Durango tould at any time go to any
city in tne country, g0 straight to the |
eriminal quarter and be accepted as
one of the bunch Wwithout the slightest
suspicion. This was his sole qualitica-
tion.as a detective, however, so he
was valuable only at infrequent inter-
vals. In this case he was, as Mehat-
fey put it, the star. The pair of them

« I : W
Tl S

blew into O-maha on fhe beams of ‘@x.

box ear, attired:in progier hobo clotnd
ing. They went: to. a Saloon Kept by

an.gx-conviet near the stock vards—a |

crooks’ nest—and” within a.few hours
they were associating with some .of
Durango’s old friends in a back room
upstairs.” They worked .for two days’
and then sent me this'bulletin:
“Qailor Benny  was flush with
money for weeks before starting to
do Welldon job. Must haye been
paid in advance to do it.” B
Next day came another: wire:
“Have found Benny's Wife.” From
her got information that Benny.-was
originally; a Welldon boy.: He used
to get money from there  occasion|
all*y."*l,’?rhapt you ¢an:connect up:
on ’thisi £ : :
And the third day: 7
“Benny’s wife says Bennmy
it} in answer to wire
*Come. !
.wl;‘er'e» wire came from.? :
Iwired back: oy
“If .possible send me’. St
awriting from person rem
“money from ‘Welldon.” (=
"And that=-the result of that

2 | made yourself 80 that ‘mobody ever
1 would be the Wwiser for it. 'You hoped

f}found that you couldn’t do it. - Then:

".\ . means-of. covering up your crime. - In
‘| yourdiiempma you th

al wes done e

said. “Do you
talking about?

“Great. Scott!” he
Enow: what you are
Arve you crazy2’ :
&% hope.not,” T said. ‘“Let me tell
yow,what I have discovered  since 1
“came. to Welldon: I discovered that
you have been . an inveterate Wall
street gambler for the last ten years.
It_wasn’t hard te do that; the brokers
keep a list of every out-of-town ‘trader
they do businéss with. You had been
trading under the . name of Travers,
but your broker knew- who you were.
He had looked ‘you up. 'You were
‘fairly lucky for an -outsider until last
June.- Then your losses began to pile
up ‘steadily. ‘A month ago you ‘owed
385,000, andshad to make it good or be
‘exposed.”; You did miake it good. You
‘didFmakerit good—out'uf’ that vauit

ack there, - 7 Es e

‘You hoped: to_gover that loan you

ito put it back; they ail Baut, liké

‘most- of them -~Tn the samie fix, you
Yo 1 began to; 100k arounyi for . some

thought Ot a certain

settled thel Welldon bank: robber i
Ori"the tenth day’of my §tay fn'Well"
don, just dfter-rehad pulled Jowa the

curtains and closed the bank for the

day,-1 placed Mr. Giles, the president,|

under arrest. A p
“Arrest?” he cried. “Me? Under ar-
rést? What does this mean, Mg Cor
nell?” B g
“wJust what it sounds lke, Mr#Giles,”!
I said. “I am gorry, but theres noth-
ing for me to do but place yousunder

arrest for robbing the Welldéns Coui- |”

munity “bank of $85,000.” -

1éwho had Jeft @is-town as & boy,
who ‘had gone to t bad, and whom
you had helped—I give you credit for
‘2 good heart, Glles—at various inter-
yald when he needed if. You thought
of him. You got him to come here.
You ‘told him what you wauted done;
‘you wanted the safe blown and robbed.
‘ou promised that you wougd give him
*Half of the big sum that you said was
inside—and which should have been
inside. e : ;
“But you knew you Were. playing
with fire in taking thig criminal in as

your confederate in 8o  dastardly ‘2
crifhe as robbing your own bank. You
needed to have that safe blown—to
have'it ‘appear that the bank had been
Tooted of “§85,000—but. you couldn’t al-
ford to let a crimingl’ live and know
your secret. So youdoaded that vault
before you locked it the evening be-
foresthe robbery.  You @id that—only
yvou could have done it—because you
admitted that you locked the vault up
for the night. S

“igu put that big charge of explos-
ive back of the doe#, Your man—
Sailor Benny, the yeggman-——came as
you had requested, “He went to work
in workmanlike fashion and shot a re-
spectable ‘charge in the cracks of the
‘door. -His explosion turned loose the
terrific Joad you had prepared for him.

{The door was blown fo pieces, so was

the yeggman, and you woke up in the
morning and felt you were safe once
‘more. '1sn’t. that, About the truth of
the. affaly, Mr. Giles?”

“Proof?"” he sald,’ sneering. “You

have preofs to cul stantiate this pretty
Httle story?” s "[.,
1 merely. litted my hand'from the
{aple so he could see underneath what
Durango had sent me from Omaha. It
wag on old envelope which Durango
had got from Benny's wife, and In
which Benny once ad got money
from Welidon: = =

Giles took one swift 'logk at the
| handwriting and- began to gasp like a
fish. * The writing was his own,

He contessed that:night to the board
of directors: and. pleaded for mercy.
Rut those old, hard working farmers
were made of tough stuff. They re-
fused his plea and’Giles went to Sing
Sing under a heavy sentence.

a soldier fell: with'a groan. He was a
young recruit called Laurent, and near
him - stood - another soldier .who, had
.actegi as sentry and ‘was completel¥
dumfounded by what had happened.
Either he did not know that there was
a[cartridge in the weapon or‘'he fired
thinking that it was only part.of ‘the
sham. fighting. Laurent was taken to
the hospital at Begin, and soon after:
wards expired.  He bad been killed by
the packing of the blank ‘cartriq&i.
Which, being fired within only a yard
or two of him, acted like a bhullet. The
unfortunate soldier was the eldest son
of a widow, who has three smaller
children to bring up.,

Cloth Made of Banana Fiberis -
The manufacture of cloth from ba-

industry in the far east, particularly
in India. The process of manufacture
is very simple. One year old plants
are selected and the stalk 1s' unrolled
and Steaingd ver caldrons of boiling

nana fiber promises to become a greaty sendeayors to keep pace "ﬁﬂf it

‘water Al soft: It-is a simple matter
1 then ito temowe the greén outer skin:
by passing strips of the stalk through -
an, instrumient, provided with a eouple
‘of blupt blades. which act a8 SCTAPErs -
The fiber thus obtafnéd is placed In.
,cloth-and poynded in order _to drive
‘out exgess moisture-afd:is next ‘clean-
ed and twisted into-yarn for weaving
‘Banana- cloth is said to be eminently
suitable for tropical wear and, is.very.
am’iﬂ..“’- At present fije price would:
|seem to be almost prohibitive, as a
Lroll ot banana cloth, five yards long
iid ofie yard wide; mells for :“about
#5:70. As this enterprise. {88, brand;
W ;

, highiprices. are to be
but ' they are & )
. a8 ‘the

S

to right
ymand . for ﬂﬁ

{kind ot cloth grows, and the supply |~

g Mﬂgﬂliﬂon&(; N
Ben All Haggan fs the man about
whom one of the most delightful Httle

was in connection with his portrait of
Mary Garden as Thais, which was ex-
hibited in = Fifth :avenue. window.
There, the story goes, his grandfather.
James J. B. Haggan, seeifig’ the pic
ture in. the window, was go delighted
with it that he wished ‘to buy it im-
mediately, and offered §9.000, for It
not ‘knowing the; artist. was his own
grandson, who had been spurned on
‘account of his a; st

ofter was made

and qventually
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Fear parks From Telephone. = |8

It s possible fo ignite by -

(rom s telephone. Hence In all Ger-

ks the telephote b

| other day, asserted.
o “due to microk

AT

paintiog romances ‘WaA aRoe toid. It | coTered

man-gas works
ered with wire gauze. . -
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USEFUL MICROBE OF SPRNG

o

L ¥ =
French Seclentist’s Explanation ~Far
from Poetic, but Doubtiess If
Is the Truth, . -
i plliie 3, 78 SRR I
Spring is interesting to ‘ot.ho;{‘io-'
sides poets and lovers. Selentific men
bave been studying its why amd,iis
how and they now tell us that it 1s

i s
s

; | and the boy ‘must stand on his own

| compatatively. :
,:ngndea of college graduates: Rough- |gy

active at this time of the year.

"And it is. due to a microbe that the
young man’s fancy lightly turns to
thoughts of love.

e L e RS St st
_ The Common Sense of It. .
" The redlly old-fashioned education-

had a vigorous common sense about it.
Sehool, endedsfor the boy ‘at 14 or 15,
the freedom of college. began at once,

n intellectual standard of a

'y speaking there was, outside
ema and the limited n
‘sciences then studied,

al system<upon whi¢h ours is founded |

de- | have a lot eash
ful if she

Py ATy :
it. The pressure of real life, there-
tore, was félt throughout the system,
and the spirit of earnestness perme-
ated education. In other words, the
use of one’s studies was not lost sight
of as npw.—Atlantic ‘gmm}y

Value of Good Manners.
The woman: who amounts to any-
thing these days must have good man-
ners, - 11 ire ‘exceptions, but the
véim ‘would make friends for
herself or Qusiness for ber firm will
time and be more

ﬂ*‘ leads, not

t.of any
this 10

48 soft of voice.
f heart, and

ason most of

- than suave

iife gets the up-

ot thelr nerves go

. ! |

1 !

| Steps to Bri
.. Make a Com

. t(‘;ﬁfﬁngayor St

»
i Fisstres have apj
' the work-going on if

Railway.. 1f a slide s}
hoodibewery serious.
has.communicated wi
jon Board of Railwa
of the situatig
the morning (We
that he has also wired
to meet him here.
. Acting Mayor Spe
jnspection this morni
sures were discovered
held. Secord & Comp

of the bridge, while i

propose to leave thir

répresentatives were
era) appearance of thi
dng of the channel.
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Passenger Agent ¢
_ Pacific Railroag
Death.

{Canadian Press D
LOS ANGELES, C3
Horace T.*Montague,
senger agent for the So
Railroad, was shot an
band't last night in a
the westbound Sunset B
miles out of L.os Angell
*  Boarding the train a#
bandit went through the
compelling the passe
over their money ARG
Moutague stepped in#
the car the highwayny
py the overcoat fapel
M e i ot W
.\ltmtag{{é' hend1as e
one hand and raised th
ward off a blow Fram g
bandit - ther’ shot i
forehead.,, ' 't 4
Montaém& i flie 1€
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